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1 OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 


4 EXHIBITION. 
‘amae Parr VIII.—Epvcation anp ‘Op Lowpon.” 
ly, W. Ir was with a feeling of absolute awe that I approached the 





Technical Educational Department. I had passed the Entrance 
Hall with its hundreds of —y my regarding with coreiing ane 
ence a placard omopiee F t even then Mr. Ernest was 
lecturing on “‘ Smoke.” I skirted the old Fish Market, now the 
home of a mysterious meal known as the Diner d la Duval. I had 
seen the many kitchen-stoves in operation. In the Eastern Arcade a 
large notiee-board pointed out the way to the Educational Department. 
| harried in, hoping that the crowd that until now had surrounded 
me would imitate my example. Surely the Band of the Ist French 
Engineers could wait, surely a little serious study of useful things 
would prove an exoellent precursor to a lounge amongst the Chinese 
lanterns and oil- ! ! I was mistaken. It was a rush of one! 

Myentrance into alaree, ugly hall, containing here and there lathes, 
sewing machines, and kindred articles, seemed to warm into activit 
a talented person, apparently, ix the wood-carving line. This gifted 
individual immediately commenced a lecture upon the simpler 
mysteries of his craft, which reminded me strongly of the addresses 
of the eloquent glassblower at the r old Polytechnic Institution. 
The object of the eloquent glassblower was to persuade the public, 
during the pauses between the various entertainments, to [purchase 
his wares, consisting mainly of models in glass of peacocks, candle- 
sticks, and ships in full ; and I am under the impression that 
the wood-carver felt that his speeches, in like manner, should be 
good for trade. However, I tore myself away from him (much as I 
should have liked to learn how it came to pass that such-and-such 
an article could be made for a shilling or -a-crown), as I desired 
to join the crowd that I felt sure must be thronging the other 
departments of the Educational Section. 

Again, on behalf of the entire human race, I am humbled} to the 
very dust! (oh, that I should have to write it!—but it must be 
done!) in spite of an exciting collection of maps, a rollicking display 
of school-desks, and a deeply interesting and semi-waggish gather- 
ing-together of magic lanterns, I was the solitary spectator! The 
nther twenty thousand and odd visitors seemed to — the lights 

nd the music to the ive triumphs of the School Board! I could 
have cried! With di ty sup’ ing my emotion, [ hurried from 
oom to room. I was well repaid for my energy. Here I found a 
beautifully-finished clothes-brush, there the complete costume of a 
hoe-black, over yonder a valuable collection of charity children’s 
handwriting—all deeply, deeply interesting. And it was these 
uriosities that the thoughtless multitude were ignoring, so that 
hey might listen the longer to the Guards’ Band ! 
fter ascending several flights of stairs, and visiting en route a 
humber of saloons containing noble maps, beautiful slates, and mag- 
bificent school-benches, I came to an opening in the wall with a 
placard, telling me that this was the way to ‘‘ Room 15.” Again I 
urried up excitedly, and reaching, in a breathless condition, an 
partment a great many feet above the sea-level, was amply rewarded 
or all my by coming face to face with a microscope ! 

Full of charming fancies about what I had seen, I determined to 
nish the day by a leisurely visit to ‘Old London.” The City 
pompanies had claimed a share in the eomposition of the Educa- 
onal Department, and I understood them to be wholly responsible 
or the picture of the Metropolis in the days so long gone by. What 






































































8 charm, owing to the invasion of that pest of modern times, 
dvertisement, Even on the wall itself was an announcement in 
t-English (if such an expression may be allowed to serve as an 


THROVGHOTT 
Depot, 6 &!, 


TTES. uivalent to dog-Latin ?), telling how ‘‘ Somebody and So-and-So, | ing at us as we passed, so ever so many of us 
a, in Aromatic bs son,” had contributed to the erection of the quarter in an in-| him, like a lot of 


edibly short space of time. Further,on was a modern card nailed 
n the door of an ancient shop. But perhaps the worst feature in 
he display was a fountain, put up gratuitously by the proprietors of 
bmebody’s filter, apparently as much for the purpose of giving the 


‘& Co."s, 
$ at 


sort of thing is not stopped, other encroachments may be 


ous artisans wor! in the se were persuaded to attire 
emselves in costumes belonging to the Tudor and Stuart periods. 





ATCHES, ® Authorities which would have assisted in presenting to the 


ROBERT AT HYDE PARK. 


Chap Branch of 

a sumy near GneiOn co mat tot sand 

imposin we must have mai 

Tass Sele, an our banners, and our fing 

our carridge and 4, 
one 


’t—and all the oth 


Haviye nothink 


I opes as it will be 


the Wycounts—had bin and gone and done 
Guvernment didn’t like, and we was a going 

tell ’em how werry rong it was on ’em to hact so 
much we was in hernest, we took ever so many of our 


\ 
keeps a little pony-cart to go round for 
t into it, 
ld up a little flag, on 
iers! Be Furm!” 


wives and familys with us. 

One of our Branch, who 
orders, put his wife, and his 
and druy ’em ; and his biggest little Gal he 
witch was ritten, ‘‘ The the 
bel member of the Waterman’s Company, who wore 
, and who marched by my side, hinformed me as 

Deemonstration k to do with the 
estminster Bridge, witch all wanted to be shored hup, or 
else brought down a bit. 

Of course we all had our eyes on the wether, witch ocashunally 
looked jest a leetle wicked, but we retched the Embankment not only 
, but nothink was to be bort unless you brort 

y for me, my frend the jolly young Water- 
bottle of Rum, witch we both found 

had been told as how as one 
had axshally asked his Wiker 
y for rain on Monday, to put out the fiery Raddikels—but the 
er guv it him hot, and sent him 


time, and so I could look about me a bit 
Park. The Taylors, as was ony nat’ral 
of the lot, I was told as they was to 
tho why they selected them 
e Boot and Shoo ers 


it with you, wi l 

dun, in shape of a 

to be werry rewiwing. 
eatory Ch 


arterwards of goose and cabb 
tickler dellycassies of course I 
bel well shod as usual, and the F 
gallant steeds quite cumfertably. I wunders why Farriers rides so 
fust-rate Cricketer ? or Mr. Perry 
a fust-rate Forlorn Tennisser ? or Mr. Taurstow & Co. a remarkerbly 
Billyard Player? This brillyant idear opens a wane of 
about Hed Cooks and Hed Waiters, 
’ as the QuEEN says, not 
ytashun, such as the 


, and there we had sum 
carried a Toom Stone “‘ in memmer 
Lords,” and our Band acshally played the Ded Mare 
Of course it was all dun to show 
for ’em, tho’ sum on ’em didn’t seem to much like it. 
RAN-DOLL CHURCHILL, smoakin a big segar, = . 2 
a-bar' a 


why 
llarin reel 


well. Is Mr. Doox 


rt that sets me a speckylati 
4 a 

Season for deep 

e Wacashun at Grinnidge or Gra’ 
hore appropriate end, then, to my pilgrimage than a stroll ‘amidst | until we reached the 


he glass and stucco? The entrance-gate looked as imposing as of| grand fun. Some of our fellers 
ore, with its moss and’statues, but the street itself had lost much of | of the Ouse of 


lton Club pell me 


in Sorl as we marched slowly by. 


dogs, I’m sure I 
but some fokes w thinx ‘ r 
goodfun,—which praps it were to us, but not quite so jolly to 


It was gitting on for 6 when we reached the Park, and the site 
staggarer! I have bin told sinse that Lord Sonts- 

BURY compared it to a Pick Nick! Of course it’s summat 
pected. There is no reason why Somebody’s filter should not be| presumshus of a pore Hed Waiter to differ from a rite honnera 

owed by Somebody Else’s penny ices, or toilette-soap, or smoking-| nobel Markis, but 

ps, or Seidlitz powders, or tricycles. When the Street was first| fessing as praps I 
pened, to give a thoroughly old-fashioned tone to the display, the pi 
w 


— question a prominent advertisement, as in the cause of Art. | there was a ree 


pee eae ge Sy eee eee ee Oe 


te Pollytis 
a 0 
ane af about 6) 
Conserwativ Working Man is 

&, bat you ‘hose ‘no more about Fisk 


ito; : , and other simmiler conundrum 
itors a truly faithful rendering of “‘ Old London.” Nicks than I does about Sorlsberry plane. 


to do on Monday, last week, 
the Ide Park procession at 
ment, six a 


» an 

with reel men a sitting in it—I 
’ offered to give me 
er and setterers, we formed quite a 
Mare’s Sho, mynus the Lord Mare, and the Sherryffs, and the men 
i I wundered as the Guvernment didn’t lend us sum men 
in Armer—they wood ha’ added a reel polished dignerty to our per- 
I must onestly say as it rayther wanted, and allso 


have ired a d of Haw the gri Swells 
at the Clubs in Pell Mell. © ae 


hunderstood that, altho I jined in the 
monstration, as it was called, it was jest for the fun of 
ng, for I didn’t understand a bit what it was all about, nor 


more did many of them as I marched 
Lords—which I bleeve also includes 


a lift, but 
Lord 


Rca y hae 
e an 
somethink th 


as the 
Park for to 
to show ’em 


fleaing away with a fly in 


, was 
ave a supper 


their 


look- 


for this wunce, he won’t mind con- 
rience on this pertickler 
have compared it 


: Phansy a Pick Nick without nothink to heat, and preshus little to 

mis idea has been developed, and now a young Lady a pears | drink, and no ladies to speak of, and 
= in a similar fashion. To complete this sketch from We in|duzzen. No, my Lord Markis, you ma 

e Sixteenth Century” she is emp oyed in selling photographs !| a nice Statesman smal 

om this it will be gathered that nothing has been left undone by Sebi, and where the 


to the 


speeches by the 
hun, and 
, and 
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THE DIRTY OLD BOYS. 


(DEDICATED To Siz C. Ditxke & Co.) 











THREE TO ONE! 
A BALLAD OF A SUBURBAN BEAT. 


Nieut.-ConstaBLE Brown, with a brooding look, is pacing his dreary suburban beat ; 
His thick-shod footfall crunching slow along mile after mile of the silent street. 

A chill wind flutters the linden leaves, deep shadows hover o’er porch and lawn: 

’Tis nigh mid-June, but with never a moon, and the far East feels not the finger of dawn. 


the hay-scent, mingled with musk of rose, 


Darker and duller the long street grows ; 
the dusk with a friendly salute to the Constable’s 


Borne on the night-breeze, floats through 


nose. 
But that stolid tramper regardeth it not as he strides in the lampiight’s flickering gleam, 
Erect and steady, yet dreamy of look, for even Night-Constables sometimes dream. 


Night-Constable Brown is but twenty-five, and he means being married come next October ; 
And Marcery Meapows is tender and trim, and her blue-coated lover is stalwart and 


sober. 
So here is matter for dreaming indeed, on a Midsummer night, to an amorous tune, 
Though the scene is not an Athenian wood, but a suburb dull on a night in June. 


With Manrcery true, and promotion near, and that nice little legacy, things look bright, 
Quite calculated to make a man proof against even the dulness of Villadom’s night. 

’*Tis wondrous quiet, not even the sound of a market-wain or noctivagant cat 

To break the hush of the empty streets, or the drowse of the shrubberies,—Ah! what’s that ? 


Night-Constable Brown is awake, alert. Away with visions and all such stuff! 

Loosen the truncheon, round with the bull’s-eye! Yes, it is burglars, certain enough ! 
Under the entry, right in his way there! In for a tussle, then,—no, not fun 

Exactly. R-r-r-r! on the night-air echoes the shriek of the rattle. *Tis Three to One! 


Odds! But a Constable may not wait, whatever a soldier may do, you see ; 
Night-Constable Brown advances steadily, challenging sharply. One against Three ! 
Three fierce rats, at bay and desperate ; look at their teeth in the bull’s-eye’s glare ! 

Look at those knuckles clenched on, what? No jemmy that! Constable Brown beware ! 


Bang! Arush! A sting like a whip-lash! Brow has one by the bull-throat fast, 
Downs him deftly ; but brute-blows rain on him. Up he staggers, erect at last ; 

Face to the foe, with a creeping faintness plucking coldly at chest and knee. 

Bang! Amiss! These rats are nervous, and Brown still faces them, One against Three! 


Distant trampings ! Two rats have scuttled | 
Constable Brown has the third one, tigh 
No! that faintness his grip enfeebles, 
eS = porch ; shows pent, 
Rodent-like, his jagged teeth gleaming 
behind the barrel t at covers Brown, 
‘Stop! or I’ll riddle you!” Browy 
advances. Bang! A tussle, and both are 
down ! 
* * * * * 
So they find them, the rat well under, Con- 
stable’s clutch on his caitiff throat 
Tight as a terrier’s. Brown up-stageen, 
ut lights and faces and all things 
Dimly, yinyy 4 faint, before him. 
‘* Hold him fast, lads!” A fall like lead! 
His comrades raise him tenderly—vainly! 
Brave Night-Constable Brown is dead! 


“‘ Dead on the field of honour” ? Well, Sirs, 
that’s what they say of a soldier slain. 
May glory be found in a lonely suburb, or 

only, forsooth, on a battle-plain ? 
Where is the difference? Yes, there is this, 
the soldier’s armed, and the constable’s 
int Three, and 
— his chance with them, stick against 
shot ! 


No glittering steel and no gandy coat make 
danger seductive to Constable Browy ; 
He’s simply our solid er and 
dowdy-garbed friend ’midst the perils of 

to 


wn. 
No pretty Princesses pin stars on his breast, 
fine postprandial speeches he hears not, nor 


makes: 

He only fronts death as a matter of business, 
wt om ee for praise that are ‘‘ no great 
shakes. 


Poor Margery Meapows has views on the 
point ; but she’s only a girl, and Brown's 
ees gers Lion ther be just a fi 
oug rhaps there may be j a few, 
after ofl, with the deselate snaiden di 


not, 
He faces enemies, One 


posed to agree). 
She says—but of course she is scarcely 
impartial, and speaks under stress of her 


8 oss— 

That” Bere Brown was as brave as Lord 
WotsExey himself, and did ought to have 
had the Victoria Cross!” 





Theatrical Mems. 


Mr. C. WynpHam has dispensed with his 
MackIntosu, and the weather immediately 
changed to showery, which is bad fo 
Show-ers. Mr. Matrsy, who played the 
Tutor in Betsy, now es the Mackis- 
TOSH’s place in Featherbrain. 

At Toore’s an American Company, 4- 
nounced as that of Dary, appears Nightly. 

At the Strand James THE Frnst is still 
the King of Buttermen in Our Boys. | 

The hundredth night of The Private 
Secretary was celebrated at the Globe last 
Friday. This piece began as a failure, and 
now—but more in our next. 





‘¢ Thames Communications.” 


Says Father Thames to Father Lea, 
‘Oh, what a dirty chap you be!” 

Says Father Lea to Father Thames, 
‘* Well, you’re a nice one to call names! 
Says Dicke to Lassy, nothing loth, “ 

7 Tham in time, to wash ’em both! 





Tue Statue of Burns, on the Embank- 
ment, ought to have in Scotland Yard. 
‘For a’ that, an’ a’ that; For weel he's 











worthy a’ that.” 
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THE TOWN. 
No. VIIIl.—Tue River. 


Tyre of the Town in some imperfect sort, 
Various and vast, see Thames’s weeing BOs, 
itness of sordid 
= toil and frolic 


Y rt, 

Threading the 
haunts o ury 
and of pride, 

The lairs of crime 
the purlieus of 
the Court ; 

Its waters brightty 
glance or dully 
glide, 

7) Here reedy Simois 
at full flood, and 


there 

Black as Cocytus, 
between banks as 
bare. 


See it a babbling 
runlet rippling 
swift 
O’erstonesachild’s 
small stride might 
safely bridge, 





In the green land a slender silvery rift ! 


Anon ’twixt mimic banks, harvest ridge 
Searce higher, down its tiny torrents drift, 

Buzzed o’er by darting dragon-fly and midge ; 
Then townward broadens, spreading clear and cool 
To reedy flat and minnow-haunted pool. 


Lock after lock it nears yet leafy bounds 
Of the wy pay by ; o'er its spread 
Echo swart Labour’s shrill and strident sounds ; 
Unwonted garbage fouls its pebbly bed. 


its flood confounds, 


——___ 
—— 


Are things indifferent. Gold alone is great, 
Beauty a foolish dream that does not pay / 

How should an Alderman McGarr afford 

The civic pride contemned by prince and lord ? 


Mighty is Dirt! Though taste may pale and puke, 
Muck rules the roast. Doth it not help to pile 
The well-crammed coffers of a callous Duke ¢ 
And may not simple Trade afford to smile 
At health’s appeal or sentiment’s rebuke ? 
Wits may deride, reformers may revile, 
Sense does not shake, and satire fails to hurt 
Titled or trading traffickers in Dirt ! 


What though McGripr’s huge factory vomit daily 
Filth to the stream, asphyxia on the air ! 

Though light and verdure breathe a hopeless Vale ! 
Let the fouled flood its fetid burden bear, : 
Strength fail, sense sicken, pleasure vanish! Gaily 

McGrire tots up his gains. Why should he care ? 
He takes no Pauline pride—alas ! pity ! 
In being citizen of no mean city. 


He sees gold-freighted vessels homeward towed, 
Tea-laden clippers, hulks with fodder piled ; 
The lumbering -string with its sooty load ; 

Ail, all mean wealth, and wealth on him has smiled. 
When the low westering sun has flamed and glowed 

Like molten bullion o'er the re 
Wind-rippled reaches, train-conveyed he flies 
To peace and pleasantness at Brixton Rise. 
Or at far Cookham finds he sweeter air, 

Cheerier companionship. The plashy beat 
Of measured oars, fond eyes and tresses fair 


Make the long summer evenings gaily fleet. 
For Wealth can leave the Shop’s ie cark and care, 


The masted Pool, the di ong-shore street, 
The hammer’s clink, the 8 aggressive grunt, 
For quiet and fair ease in skiff and punt. 

Not so his scant-paid toilers. They abide 

In slums that hug the sewage-cumbered river, 

Or where hard by its stained and sluggish tide 








Grey mist with the erey sk 

It flows by banks decayed and verdure dead, 
Charm-robbed, unclean, but use-endowed and large, 
Laden with snorting tug and sooty barge. 


It' threads the Town’s broad po laves the walls 
Of mart and senate, wharf an fair. 
Where swallows twittered clamorous commerce calls 
Harsh-voiced across its stream ; its banks upbear 
The belching chimney, noisome smoke-reek f. 
Like a black blight athwart its windings, where 
Its sinuous creeks creep on mud and slime 
To haunts of misery and to dens of crime. 


It'lips the reeking rookeries where dwell _ 

The slaves of dirt and ; where it creeps 
Drift hideous helpless burdens known too well 

To Law’s night ministrants. So on it sw 
Mast-forrested. a stream of strange weird spe 

And mighty memories, to the briny deeps, 
Its wide losing in the sea at last 
All taint by the huge city’s foulness cast. 


But London’s Thames is Trade’s. Not Fashion’s leisure 
Flaunts on its flood; no Ranelagh now invites 
Wigged and brocaded devotees of pleasure, 
Its stream no brick-mewed citizen delights. 
Its sombre bosom bears unbounded treasure 
aut Ae ped uncomely bulk ; its — and nights 
e traffic ; pageantry and sport 
Are driven to Henley and oy eo Court. 


Trade’s ditch and Folly’s ey ayo ** Tamise ripe,”’ 
The Poet’s pride and once townsman’s joy, 
To such complexion art thou come! MoGnripz 
Is Trade’s stern minion, stooping not to toy 
With foolish dreams that fit the pastoral pipe ; 
And he has known the River, man and boy, 
These fifty years, and all those years has done 
His best to make it foul as Acheron ! 


A model citizen! *Tis London’s fate, 
Sole amongst cities, in these sordid days, 

To harbour such, to whom her charm, her state, 
Her health’s fair fame, the sweetness of her ways, 


Spread marshy flats o’er which coarse grass-spears shiver. 
There ague, fever, foulness-bred reside 
Poverty’s constant guests. 


These from the stream- 


born spectres chill and pale, 


Who shall deliver 





When civic pride and wit official fail ? 
Foul Cloacina’s haunt! Ideal fine 

For the great Town’s t river! Bloated Boards 
That perorate and spend, discuss and dine, 

The taste of tradesmen and the sense of Lords 
Your congregated councils may combine ; 


Yet the result but scan 
Not from the conflicts of tion 
Will Town attain a cure for Thames-pollution. 


M‘Grrre’s a Member; Board-room and Committee 
Know his big voice and broadening waistcoat well. 
As an authority upon the City, 
Its wants and wishes, who may bear the bell 
From the bluff Alderman? and who more witty 
On a “‘ stray dog-corpse ”’ or ‘‘ fortuitous smell ” ? 
And still Thames sickens, still offends the sight, 
A Styx by day, a Phlegethon at night. 


Night, when the broad flood blackens, lamp-starred, thronged 
‘With ghostly shadows, when the bridges bear 

Lost feet of men accurst and women wronged ; 
When from the City gleams the auroral glare 

Of Pleasure, motley-garbed and siren-songed ; 
And when in many a dark riparian lair 

Mute murder lurks, and strikes its silent blow, 

Freighting with death the River’s sullen flow. 


A stream of pleasure? Nay, of toil and grime, 
Swift-garnered opulence and traffic dense, 

Its Senate’s towers, whence sound the solemn chime, 
Its broad embankments, y strike the sense ; 

But beauty, brightness? Far from Shadwell’s slime 
And Lambeth’s lurid reek they ’re driven hence, 

Where Pandemonium’s foul mephitic censer 

Scents the ‘‘ sweet Thames” once sung by gentle SPENSER. 








Mezntat Purosopny ror THE MILLIon.—Metafiddlesticks. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 





REVIEW OF 


‘* ArTer the Opera is over”’ is the period we have arrived at, and 
it seems likely that the time will come when the Opera will be over 


all together, and not merely for the season. 


y is it? The 


amount of melody contained in the most recent novelties has not sur- 


feited hearers, 


a tendency to advance, audiences have evin siti 
t like advanced music; can’t keep up with it, and don’t 


They don 


want to. They have tried it in Itali 
tried it in German, and it did worse. 






| 


iy 
* 
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QS 
M. Jourpain as “ §1Gurp.”’ 
“We have found just the man we wanted in 








M. Jourdain.” —Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 


The weg, * year is Ses, 
orses | 


to produce. 


an, and it 
it is only when Parri-Patri 








t isn’t that. On the contrary, as Music has shown 


a disposition to retire. 
idn’t do well; they 


comes and sings 
“ Batti, Batti,” or 


when som 
that sort happens, 
that Covent arden 


has been filled, 
There is but one 
Patri, and the idea 
of her place being 
taken by ALBANI is 


All - blarney. Not 
that Patri is a great 
Artist, mind you, 


apart from her sing- 
ing. Clever and ex- 
perienced : no more. 
It is announced 
that Signor NicoLry1 
will not sing next 
season. Sing? He 
has not done so this, 
and he didn’t last; 
that is to say, his 
voice didn’t last. 


which it’s occurred to Mr. Gre 
scene made out of real steam, 


with coloured lights thrown on it! Real imitation swans to draw 


a real boat made out of a real Pantomime-sofa. 


— slaps his wand, and off we 
kele period for refreshments — otherwise, why 


y Square of the 
GUNTER? 
goes a long way. 


Harlequin 


to GuwreEr’s in the Ber- 


But there’s a little real music in Sigurd, too, and that 


of | shi 


THE 
Then there was Savonarola, but they burnt him the first night— 


OPERA. 


serve him jolly well right, for being a bore—and he’ll never come 
back no more, boys, never come no more, as the ballad says. 
Good book, Savonarola, by Giupert A Beckett, Lots of opportu- 
nity for music, which Dr. Vizirers Stawporp did not take. Com- 
poser—one of the advanced school—has advanced far beyond the 
place where melodies are found, to a land where all is barren, 
and the orchestra makes a great noise to demonstrate the fact. 
M. Reyer now and then shows some desire to start off in the same 
direction, but his good angel is in tinge fo onteh him by the coat- 
tail, and restrain him. The Citizens of Florence, by the way, were 

ocking bad hands with their swords, if those that were seen at 
Covent Garden at all resembled the they were 
clashing away with their weapons for an hour at a time, an 
not a man down, or even slightly pinked! Practical jokers they 
were, too; for when they wanted to get into the yoy ee 
broke down a gate, and then came in quietly, as cool and collec 
as an army of cucumbers, pretending that they hadn’t done it; it 
couldn’t possibly have been them. 

No idea of management among the Germans—that is to say, 
those at Covent m. Go on anyhow, and get off as quickly as 
me is the general rule. It is not much better with the Italians. 

f the same care were bestowed on the uction of an opera as is 
given to a play at a well-managed theatre, the opera would be very 
much more attractive. The dressing and moun of many of the 
operas is forty years behind the style of to-day. Véioletta, in a dress 
of the very newest fashion, is interviewed by Germont pcre, attired 
a burlesque of Charles IL. costume. ; 
The coming Tenor is still on his way—at least he has not arrived 
yet; but M. Jourpars—who came to play Sigurd—is good enough 
to goon with. He is a Frenchman, and the rest of the cast of the 
work (by a Frenchman) ced at the Royal Italian Opera includes 
M. Devoyon, who is a Frenchman ; Signor Dx Reszxf, a Pole—an 
excellent specimen of the article; M. Sovtacrorx, a Frenchman, 
who has been passing the season in trying to ascertain whether he is 
a tenor or a baritone (he thought was a tenor till he «played 
Figaro, and then fancied he must be a baritone after all), Madame 
ALBanI, a Canadian; Madame Furscu-Map1, a German—and that is 
why it is called the Royal Italian Opera. It will be perceived that 
things are a little mixed. If they all sang in their native tongues 
the effect would be curious ! 


in 








comfortable and portiy 


From the following adv 


BLOND BUTLERS. 


THERE are many people who make a 
maids and stalwart Footmen to wait on them. I 
and has the air of a Bishop they are satisfied. 
ertisement wae appears in the columns of 


@ Morning Post, it would 


people are getting 


more critical :— 


point of having pretty Parlour- 


their Butler is 


t on the subject of Butlers 


WARTED, by « Thoroughly-good, Fair Butler, SITUATION in a 


Quiet Famil 


where a footman is kept; 


first-class character from 


family of note ; Single ; middle-age ; country preferred. 


were of any 


8 we were not aware that the complexions of Butlers 
particular consequence ; but evidently } 
importance, and, for aught we know, the blond Butler ' “‘ The exception proves——” Pooh! Nothing of the sort! Welsher 


y the matter is of 


| may be as fashionable as “‘auricomus” hair was some years ago. 
Those Aisthetic persons who have hitherto had the harmony of their 
dining-room disturbed by the presence of a swarthy, black-haired 
Butler will {doubtless jump at the opportunity afforded them in 
the above advertisement. 





Tarry’s Exrxrm.—The nursery nonsense about Taffy’s proverbial 
dishonesty has been remarkably refuted by the late experi of 
Mr. Justice Grove, on circuit in North Wi His ip found 
absolutely no prisoners at three Assizes, and received three pairs of 
white kid gloves. ‘‘Tarry is a Welshman” still, as ever, but nobody 

can now any say, ‘‘ Tarry is a Thief.” Assert “the general,” 
/and it’s upset by one particular. But some Anti-Taffy may say, 
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WAHAT PORTRAIT-PAINTING IS COMING TO. 
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The Duke of Dilwater. ‘‘1—a—HAVE TAKEN THE LIBERTY OF CALLING TO SAY THAT I SHALL ESTEEM MYSELF HIGHLY HONOURED 
F YOU WILL B& 80 VERY KIND AS TO ACCEPT FROM ME A COMMISSION TO PAINT MY PORTRAIT, AT ANY TIME MOST CONVENIENT TO 
YOURSELF !” 


Fashionable Artist (after careful survey of His Grace's features). ‘‘You MUsT EXcUSE ME, DukR, BUT I REALLY CAN'T, I—A— 
ALWAYS CHOOSE MY OWN SUBJECTS NOW, YOU KNOW, AND 1’M SORRY TO SAY YOUR GRACE WON'T DO!” 








THE GAY VEGETARIANS. 


\ successful dinner was given at the ‘‘ Healtheries’’ to Mr. Weston, on 
eform principles, by the Society for the Study and the Cure of Inebriety.] 


Come hither, all ye Aldermen! for say who would decline 

lo eat, when so delightfully the Vegetarians dine ; 

Tis true no mutton ’s there to grace the feast, nor veal, nor beef, 
But fruits and salads come to give the dinner due relief ; 

W hile as to all the list of wines, why many folks may think 
They show that e’en Teetotallers are too well off for drink. 


First came a choice tomato soup, or m pea you might try, 

Then followed “ vegetable steak and onions” and a pie ; 

The cauliflower au gratin, and the macaroni too, 

Were both pronounced by connoisseurs of admirable goit ; 

While cabbage graced the festive board, and folks were hard to please 

Who didn’t like the well-cooked new potatoes and the peas. 

Then me the Sweets, which would have much delighted childish 
rearts, 

Fig pudding, ay, and hominy, and charming apple tarts ; 

Stewed apricots and gooseberries— but endless task were mine 

Po tell the fruits, so here ’s the list of unfermented wine : 

With Museat and Vesuvius, Bordeaux and Fruit Champagne, 

It seems the gay Teetotaller would never dine in vain. 

So we must give up half the things we generally eat, 

The mutton cutlets and the og A fact all kinds of meat : 

rhe chicken or the toothsome game must ne’er adorn the dish, 

And also it appears we must forswear the harmless fish. 


thus dine and walk like Wesron—though that stalwart man, me- | generally, no matter how orderly the crowd may 


thinks, 
Did not indulge in that long list of unfermented drinks ! 





Lorp Satissvry’s Morro.— Defiance, not defence.” 


OUR DANGER-SIGNALS. 


Me. Puncu, ©.M.I.N. and P.B. (Chief Metropolitan Inspector 
of Nuisances, and Public Benefactor) begs to acknowledge a number 
of letters, thanking him for drawing attention to the shameful state of 
Goodge Street, from Residents ‘round and about that quarter.” 
Until further notice, Goodge Street, ¥’.C., will be known as ‘‘ Little 
Mud Salad Market.” 

One thing at a time ; but before the end of this Season, and as a 
warning for the next, Mr. Punch, P.B., will have something to 
say as to the dangers of the Hyde Park Gate Pavements, and the 
go-as-you-please sort of Police guardianship over the Traffic between 
the Marble Arch, Cumberland Place, &c., &c. There was an 
accident, (and it might have been a very one) on Thursday 
last. Mr. P.’s Chief Inspector saw it, and had his eye on the gallant 
Members of the Force, to the dull monotony of whose duty this little 
| excitement evidently came as quite a pleasant relief. 











A PROTEST. 


My Dear anv Troy Liserat Sr, 
Tux Demonstration on Monday July 21st was magnificent— 

but it was an anachronism. In these days of newspapers and tele- 
grams, when every party has its organ, and everyone, without 
| stumping and al fresco oratory, can make himself heard everywhere 
| at onee, and his opinions known over the length and breadth of the 
| Land, what need ean there possibly be for a vast crowd to assemble 
| in the Metropolis, stopping trade and traffic for a while, u; ing an 
| entire day, giving opportunities to thieves, rowdyism 
be, in order to 
* Demonstrate?” Iam a Radical, but detest a crowd. A Demon- 
stration te a felic of barbarism, and is al the pooatted an = 
people who possess no newspapers, and who rely on a display 
was called in the old Chartist days “‘ fizzieal force.” 

I am, yours, Tue Umsiest InprvzpvAl. 
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DONE 


ok THE Downy Onk oF Dowytne Sreeet (log.). “WE WILL NOW RETURN TO OUR 


IT’S 


HOW 


THe Westurnster Wizarp, 


INTERESTING 


,” 


EXPERIMENT,—THE EGYPTIAN MYSTERY,—AND WE DISCOVER.... NOTHING 
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UNCONSCIOUS HOMCEOPATHY. 


‘*T was VACCINATED STRAIGHT FROM THE CALF, YoU KNow!” 
“An! Smnwia Simitisvs!” 








A HAPPY HOLIDAY. 


cted to ey | some part of the Vacation in consider- 
istribution Bill.’’"—-Daily Paper. 


_ “The Cabinet is ex 
ing the details of the 


Mr. Gladstone (at the head of the table). We have chosen, my 
dear colleagues, this desolate island in the North Hebrides, as you 
know, with the object of being quite undisturbed in our considera- 
tion of Redistribution. I flatter myself that not a soul knows who 
we are. Thanks to Granviiie’s adroit, and, if I may say so 
diplomatic manipulations of truth, and CHAMBERLAIN’s youthful 
manners, aided by our effecting slight changes in our personal 
appearance, we have contrived to give the simple villagers the idea 
that we are a party of Oxford students on a Reading Party, and that 

am your “* ” To some of Fis I know, this way of spending 
a a is irksome. (Cheers, and “‘ So it is!” from Lord Harting- 
ton.) Now is there any reason why we should not continue Clause 


e 
Lord Sorting, None, that I know of, except that Dixke says 


it’s a glorious for fly-fis 
Ditke. Really, now, I must protest. It was 


Sir Charles 
Hamepester himself who said the red deer were simply waiting to 
I must confess that to-day is 


s —_—— 
Mr. Gladstone. Well, well! 
eminently fitted for a little practice with the axe. But duty t, 
ou know. Just four or five hours—(general groaning)—over the 
tern Counties—— 

Mr. Chamberlain. Why not the Midlands? I’ve got a dodge 
which will turn out old ¥ EWDEGATE, and land me a Senior Member 
for North Warwickshire, in no time! peo 

Mr. Gladstone. 1 think, by the sound, there is somebody listening 
at the key-hole. Ditxe—I on, I mean Grres—would you 
just see if I am neat Nobody there? Well, then, I was going to 
say that Redistribution must on some intelligent principle, 








run one ofjhis artificial minnows, with no end of hooks, into me! 
If he must go fishing, there is a time for all thi 

Mr. Gladatone eg 4 Certainly! I cannot, of course, believe 
that any 1 Pathe abinet would be preparing his tackle under 
the table, same time pretending to attend to Redistribu- 
tion. I cannot, Tsay, believe it—— 

Mi Lord Kimberley. But I can ; because one of Drixe’s confounded 
red hackles,” as he calls them, caught in my yp orn , when 
we were ys oe disfranchising the City. I shouldn’t mind 
it so much if ever caught any fish; but you know how he 
brought home a couple of very small dace, and expected us to 
breakfast off and that was after a whole day with the rod! 

Str Charles d \ y this attack is most ungenerous, and 
I think, unparliamentary. It was a thundery kind of day, as 
explained, and that’s why the fish wouldn't rise. But to-day is 
perfect, and if CaItpERs would mind not catching himself in my 
minnow, and then complaining of me about what is really his own 
clumsiness, I would promise to bring him no end of a basket! I 
therefore propose— GLapstone ’—that we meet again this 
evening—— 

Mr. Gladstone. Decidedly not! When we are all dead tired! I 
was saying, when CuILpeRs interrupted me, that the true principle 
to guide us in redistributing seats is—the further from London the 
more inte ce, and consequently the more political power. For 
instance, Orkney and Shetland will have as many Members as the 
Home Counties, Let’s give Scotland no end of Representatives ! 
There ’s something peculiarly healthy in Scotland—the air ’s healthy 
—and so are the opinions. If you’ll believe me, not a single Scotch- 
man has a fault to find with my Midlothian speeches! It’s an intel- 


— food that suits them ; stodgy, like porridge. Eh, Harrrne- 
TON 
Lord Hartington (who has ‘‘not followed the course of the 


Debate”), Oh!—ah!—yes, certainly. Birmingham to have sixteen 
Members. Yes, of course ; fifty-six, if you like, But—— 

Sir Wiliam Harcourt. But I must at this point take the general 
opinion on GToN’s gun. I am sure he could attend to Redis- 
tribution much better if he didn’t keep that nasty thing close to him 
all the time; at any rate, J could. 

Lord Hartington. It’s not loaded, 

Sir Wiliam Harcourt. Very likely not. That doesn’t matter. As 
long as that deadly weapon is being dangled about near me, I feel—if 
GLADSTONE will excuse the expression—that I approach the Redistri- 
bution question with a rope round my neck. If it were London 
me now, it would be different ; then I should be willing to risk 
my life—— 

Lord Hartington (cheerfully). Well, 1’ll take myself and the gun 
outside, if you all prefer it. You know I can’t discuss this con- 
founded—I mean, this important measure properly while the gillies 
are tramping about in front of the windows, and making signs to me 
to come out. I can’t indeed. 

Mr. Childers. Well, if you do go out, tell ’em to take a jolly lunch 
to the - of Ben More—well be there by two—and we 

Mr. Gladstone (severely). Cu1tpErs!—I mean, Snooxs! This is 
trifling. I should have thought that you’d have remembered what a 
mess you got us into over Franchise Bill, by describing it as the 
most oo measure since 1688, and been duly penitent. 

Sir William Harcourt. Ha, haf I say, CHILDERS, what was the 
Bill in 1688? J don’t remember a Franchise Bill then—— 

Mr. Gladstone. But this is not business. (Noise heard outside.) 
What can that be? Cur~pERs, you ’re r of the Exchequer, 
go and give them half-a-crown to §° away. (Loud knocking at 
door.) RTINGTON !—I mean—er—SmirH! Quick, put the Liddell 
and Scott over that map of England ; and, GranviLLe!—Bother it, 
of course I mean Jones!—Will you kindly construe this difficult 

in Herodotus for us again? (Uproar —erowds seen 
Gieombar ing from Excursion Steamers—yells, cheering, and loud 
cries for ‘‘GLapstong!”) I’m afraid we are found out / This must 
be one of SaLispury’s ! Adieu, my dear colleagues. We 
must separate now,—and meet S eats, enennane where we shall be 

really undisturbed—say, the North Pole! ; P 
(The Cabinet Redistributes itself outside. 








Rural Simplicity. 


Tey must be a wonderfully absent-minded lot of people down 
at Hollington, if we may judge from the following Advertisement, 
which appears in the Tunbridge Wells Advertiser :— 

OST, from Hoads Wood, Hollington, about 120 Large FENCE 
ne em principally chestnut, believed to have been taken in error.— 

Cc. 


Info 
N can anyone walking off with the wrong hat, or 
a cont that did not long to him, or somebody else’s umbrella, and 


But it is difficult to 


on te ae : Neal ard the | being unaware of the circumstance. hy 
Chancellor of the Exchequer - — one hend anyone unintentionally carrying off ** about 120 — 
Mr. Childers. 1 declate, this is really abominable! Here’s Drixe| poles.” ‘The Hollingtonians must be a delightfully simple folk. 
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Old fool, very likely! But really the ‘‘ ducks” in those 
iddlesex i 


Last — +9 were a let too much. I don’t envy the 
Cornstalk 
But do the Ol Ola “Fgnd to have a look in now and then, 


and it 

One’s ho — some dozen of ducks’-eggs seem muck- 

mo eg 

00) mD’s for a -run, p’ra) uch more 
poultry than game, there I’m Pinteee ; 

But this we, be an 2 nines and five runs, ‘has sent up 
my spiri 

When Sreet against ype and Pater can stand 





some four hours at the pep oo 
Wate ee of —- of ducks’-eggs, ’tain’t all ova 
th Old Englan icket ! 





IMPEDED M.P.’s. 


Mr. Henry Cuap cin is not the only innocent victim of 
the criminal Demonstration ; even worse instances of mob 
violence and police pty are about to be laid at the 
door of the worst Home oo gman of the century. 
Even Mr. Fowxer’s sufferi nothing in_com- 
parison with Baron DE bee br instance. Baron 
is in delicate health, and have ordained that 
none of his highly’ fa ad baronial senses be 
offended for a moment. Will it be believed that, in 
spite of this, the crowd continued to exhale its ro 
odour of damp fustian and stale tobacco, that the 
police rudely refused to sprinkle rose-water, and would 
not force a through the hundred thousand in 
order that the Member for Greenwich might reach the 
nearest Chemist’s, and provide himself with Condy’s Fluid 
and Attar of Roses. 

Lord —_ Manners’ progress to the House was 
arrested in a somewhat similar fashion. Only it was 
_ Lordship’s ear that suffered, not his nose. He was 

reparing to assist at the daily torture by question of 
the Government, Benches, when in een renee he 
rT “*h” drop! criminal was a Demonstrator. 

OVERDOING IT.” therefore the police declined to wp Under oe 

Minister (to one of his flock), ‘‘I’m sHocKED, JAMES, TO SEE YOU ’’VE BROKEN | 520CKS p’s one resource is unge ior & brie 
YOUR PROMISE AND HAVE BEEN INDULGING AGAIN.” (James hangs his head.) moment into the pure well of his Young English epic. 
‘‘You REALLY SHOULD GIVE IT UP. Ir DOES YOU GREAT HARM—MAKES YOU ag nyt a copy about him, e Procession declined 
UNFIT FoR WORK—SPOILS YOUR APPEARANCE—YE CANNA TAK’ YER BREAKFAST y Ay allow him to run home for one, The result 
—YE'VE A BAD TASTE I’ YER Moors—'cIVEs YE A SPLETTIN’ HEADACHE——” was that t Lord a wn the Smoking Room half 
James, ‘‘ A-y8, MENESTER ! _Bor tr 8 HAE SUFFERED YERSEL’ !” = ies Mayounnaen Sol of tee intended to be in his 

i early. He always is, unless earthquakes or Exeter 
A LAY AT LORD’S. all Meetings intervene. But when he saw the Kentish 
Peasants with their gs he thought it was the 











a By aN Enrnvsiastic Ory WILLow-WIELDER. Inquisition come at last, and immediately fainted away. 
(On July 23, 1884, when the English Eleven beat the Australians by an Innings | He is progressing angen | but we understand that 
and Five Runs.) —_ wre Bp ao - i will be a - . ~ sir 
Bravo, my boys! this looks better. Was really beginning to feel Se re ee ean es eae See” 
A little bit down in the mouth ; but that rattling “ three gures””’ by STEEL stration were paid out of Peter’s Pence. 
Has stiffened my upper lip greatly, and as for a catch, ’pon my honour 
I never saw anything finer than ULyerr’s dismissal of Borwor ! ARCHEOLOGICAL AND NUMISMATICAL.—A Gentleman 
Bang from the Whopping One’s bat went the ball like a bullet, a hot ’un! writes to us to say that he is making a fine Collection of 
Looked good for six—when, hillo! ‘“‘ By Great Mungo,” yelled one, ‘he has| Ancient Coins, and wants, to know if the readers of 
got’un!” Punch will send him some. He doesn’t mind how many 
** Nay,” shrieked another, ‘‘’tain’t possible.” Ah, but it was though—for ‘‘ York.” | or how old. Gold Depferred 5 w= i taken ; and , comes 
Up went big Grorcr’s ox's big hand, and ’twas settled. A smart bit of work! not objected to. He “H.W. 
GrorcE must on-balls now, or perhaps try his hand at a comet. Ahem! Here we are on “i = Gaal [ leis 
Sreec? Well, i "ewasn’t rfection, his batting, it wasn’t far from it. down gold and silver ! 





ge ht; a tall innings, and style, =. as well as mere swiping. 
| how they ‘cheered when they found t he Australian’s eyes he was wiping! | A Nosie Sportsman was visiting at a house which 


Tals lots 0’ wiping those eyes do ; re on the ball as a ferret, was fitted up with very indifferent ¢ ornaments, but 
Plenty of “ stiok? in —~ t.} too, intel kinds of sound cricketing merit. with firet-rate old oak f furniture. ‘It reminds me” he 
Foemen quite wer ow Oh, I know it’s a duffing old joke, Sir ; remarked, “‘ fs two t sporting centres—Bad-Minton 
But when an old buffer’s Saligkted bad hed Fhe apt to provoke, Sir. and Good-W ” “Fis host jail, but had no reply 
So let it pass, just once more. a8 ? a crowd ? hey were standing ten deep, Sir, | ready. 





ending on beuneel bivthedie bien Lae 
g on boxes and biscuit , owl-like, on a le 
Perched upon baskets inverted, on flower- repo yyy and pails ! a” “tthe Great t Finley ” ee teneg 4] SS 
Gone oy atts, but “‘ reserved,” co them for love nor for money, BURY)— Peers’ Soap. 

All “‘ Mem Only,” you know, wl T th I the arrangement seems funny. 
Give me the Oval for choice ; there the game quite as cleverly played i is, “nT The Guardia the Dewsbury 
And yet you may get si Roe Ta 8 Union”. Queen ye on i of Mase oy 
eat patient as ee te 7 didn’t, i ogres ies, lot, swear Hy Vacillation. tee 
But Unrerr ~ 7 ned bs Played hough £ 


Lor!’ they as though they would es... y p on of an 
tn Prospect ror Pueasants.—Anticipation 
They howe Rickie purple and hoarse, Sir, and—well, to tell truth, so did I! | Autumn Session. 
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99° THR HOUSE OF LORDS “UP” 


§:15. PM J 








SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commens, Monday, July 21.—Very small attendance 
in Lords to- Peers posted in quiet corners from Piccadilly 
- Hyde Park = out on Franchise procession. The Markiss, 

disguised as a quiet “ages! Papeet watched from an upper room 
in St. James’s Street the working man taking healthy exercise. 

‘*May be healthy for om but begin to doubt whether it is 
conducive to our health,” -- whispered to his only companion and 
sole sharer of the secret of his disguise. ‘‘ Begin to wish I’d taken 
your advice, Tony. What I don’t like tosee in this crowd is the quiet | in 
way in which they’ve gone ahead of us - yg ey They take | re 
passage of Franchise Bill for granted; all their banners and all 
their talk point to reform of House of tide.” 

Markiss quite in low spirits. Reminded him he had not moved 
Resolution. It was Carrs. 

Yes,” he said, with some of old vigour returning, “it was 
Cairns. If the procession demand his head on charger they must 
have it. No use Cargns expostulating. Nothing more contemptible 
in my eyes than a man who refuses to make sacrifice for public | con- 
venience. I’m afraid this is rather a bad look-out for Carens.” 

In Commons CHAPLIN comes down bristling with indignation. 
Produced book out of Library (‘‘ Just as if he were Irish Member,” 
LaBBy raat. and solemnly reads Sessional order directing ap- 

House be kept clear. 
7 ope ” he said, taking a long last look at the Speaker, who would 
inevitably crumble up with indignant horror at the disclosure about 
follow, “‘I was a crossing the road from St. Stephen’s 
Cheaian and had to take the han a und passage.” 
Disres: ul Radi A pened with laughter. 





loftiness and dignity. “But it ought not to be by underground 
Members should have access to this House.” 

This was the Tragic Muse. Jnoxy LowrHeERr supplied the Comic. 
On the whole much better done. Trururvt James has a grave 
humour quite his own. Wish we’d some more fellows in House 

e him. Occasionally a little troublesome to his party, blurting 
out inconvenient tru That’s their look-out. Don’t know a 
straigh er ee ee ee ere oe Eeoes Gan Jase, 

Business done.—V otes in Civil Service Estimates. 


Tuesday.—Increased | suneter in Lords to-night. REDESDALE 
notice last week that he would to-day indieste “the only way” 











which Fuadine iiftecit could be settled. Peers first ied | to 
la REDESDALE exocllont old boy; frightens life out of Wit- 


et oe oa turning upon them with undiminished | would 





nesses in Committees; runs his pen through Clauses in Railwa 
Bills, and clears Committee-Room on slightest provocation. Still, 
+ omy v~ 2 as ——— The more Peers thought of it, 


yP 
‘There may be som “in Old REpEspALE, after all,” said 
GRANVILLE, retlectively. y be one of those slowly blossoming 
nate ail the move teilliant “& when they do come out. Better go 
Soon aud heat whet be hes to cay. ai 


REDESDALE made long eat; at end yogdeced his prspeel 
Parliament to meet in Autumn Session, and in Redistribution 
Scheme side by side with Franchise Bill. 
breath. One or two felt for their; walking-sticks. To think of a 
ay of REDESDALE’s age sober habits making a fool of them 

Se ya) 2 This was the proposal from very first, 
a dozen times in and formulated as 2 deman 
be rig Markiss in supporting Carrs’ Motion to throw out Bill on 
Second Reading. GkanviLLEe bound to say something. 

“I’m—I’m quite disappointed,” he muttered, looki 
DALE as if he were a newly-discovered Atlantic 

Meanwhile all the Lords on Front Opposition Bench quietly slunk 
away, leaving RepespaLe in sole possession. To have this matter 

brought up again might be fun to RepespaLe, but death to them. 
Brit het REDESDALE sitting on the Bench whence all but he 
hands thrust under his hams, whilst his inadequate 
logy going to and fro above the floor 
‘Fk the world like Mr. Bultitude, utterly demoralised by the 
Schoolboys,” said RosesEry. 

‘* Had ’em there, I think, Tony,” said Repespate, when he had 
hopped off the seat and scampered out of the House to avoid further 
conseque: ** Long time since I had a joke. Thought I’d have 
one nw mg " Never suspected me. That was the best of it. a 
Old Cparvente 2 Markie wr aot os "Td real really nothin whe 
to sa ar’ wasn’ u as Soe - 

i have ent within arm’s a 


at RepEs- 


ex ou and me w ht re is yr ng une 4 
Bim opportaniy for mete o es of th those Little-Jack-Horner 
see-what-a-good- fea. By mag , in which he delights.” 

Business done.—iIn Commons, m ery and few votes on Civil 
Service Estimates. 


Wednesday.—Worm will turn at last. ‘‘ Servile Majority” may 
refuse to fo Sow. Did so this afternoon. Covurtwey 

Irish on ing attacks upon men awaiting trial on criminal 
charge. he third day; in eee 0 Eifie vaciety Sr aes 
ve | red te picintiff in macthor libel ease im which’ O° 


in | defi t. 
“nn oe am cals out, Hence be sefase to vote higglalery, Jury bound 
to find verdict for me,” says O’ Barew 
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So they ‘go for” the possibly not blameless Botton. CovurRTNEY 
protests against cowardly abuse of i of House. Radicals in 
uncomfortable frame of mind. Didn’t want to play O’Brren’s game, 
but would like to have trial over before vote for Botron’s salary 
agreed to. Suggest postponement, whereupon CouRTNEY interposes 
to prevent, as he says, “‘ another flood of easy declamation.” icals 
up in arms. Only the other day CovrTwey sat a en 
their meat, and suffered in their disappointments with officials and 
ex-officials. Too much because he’s been Secretary to the Treasury 
for few months to have him sneering at them. Courtney makes 
haste to apologise. But back once up can’t be smoothed down, and 
when Division taken Radicals filed into lobby with Parnellites. Some 
anxious moments, Lord Ricnarp not quite sure how many he can 
| muster, but comes all right and Vote agreed to. 

‘‘ Think we must give Courtney a little holiday,” says Giap- 
stone, who had watched scene with anxious face. ‘‘ Bad enough to 
have Haxcourr in favourite attitude of throwing oil on troubled 
waters. Can’t have Courtyey practising it too.” 

Business done.--Not much. 

Thursday.—Quite affecting to see the Markiss to-night. Came 
down to meve Amendments in Standing Orders relating to Homes for 


Mr. Broadhurst, M.P., becomes a Member of a*Privileged Class of 
Equestrians, and clears RottenjRow. 


Labouring Classes. Manner quite subdued ; tremor in his voice as he 
spoke of the poor men suffering from encroachment by Railways and 
other great Corporations. 

“* If there ’s one thing I love, next to the extension of the Franchise, 
it’s the Working Man,” he said. ‘‘ They misrepresent me grievously, 
Tosy. But from the earliest ages good men have been ey to 
calumny. To-night, I am told, they are burning me in e at 
Leicester. That of course looks more serious. If they do it often, 
break a few windows, and pull down one of my pet iron gates at Hat- 
field, of course we should have to give them the vote. Still I do not 
despair. Fancy the People mean to be orderly. However it be, I 
shall go my way returning good for evil. Whilst they burn me in 
effigy at Leicester I stay here trying to improve the condition of 
their dwellings. Perhaps if we get them better houses they may be 
inclined to stop at home instead o: _ inating Pall Mall.’ 

In Commons, CHAPLIN quite ¢ pfallen. ad intended to call 
further attention to tremendous indignity offered to him last Mon- 
day, when he had to cross from St. a Chambers by under- 
ground passage. Some idea of moving Adjournment ‘‘in order to 
call attention to matter of urgent public interest.” But after the 
course things took at Sheffield, no heart for anything. 

‘Of course,” he says, “‘ we didn’t want to turn Ranpo.px out of 
chair. Only our fun bringing up Delegates from all parts of the 
kingdom, and putting in list, which, if carried, would have swamped 
tanpotpH. If it had been earried, of course we would have been 
helpless. Can’t interfere with free action of Englishmen, you know. 
Much afraid Ranpotpx would have been dispossessed, and the stal- 
wart Percy would have reigned in his stead. Didn’t carry our 
ticket, so shall vote for porpH. Carry him unanimously. 
Fine fellow. Most promising Statesman. Love and esteem him 
like—like—like Satispury does the Franchise Bill.” 

** Still, you don’t,.look very cheery,” I ventured to observe. 

“‘ Ah, that’s, myjway. yo sorriest when I am glad, as the 
song says.” 

Business done.—Lords threw out Commons’ Bill on Election of 
Poor Law Guardians. Commons made a night of it, got a few votes 
in Supply, and passed Corrupt Practices (Municipal Elections)’ Bill. 

Friday.—Creation of new Peers already commenced. The other 
day,{Sir Peet, s of Baron pE Worms, alluded to him as 
“the noble Baron.” ‘* Let us,” he said, in his most magnificent 
manner, ‘‘ignore the noble Baron, and go on with business.” To- 
night, ArrauR ARNOLD, alluding to Lord Advocate, speaks of * the 


t them, ate of | 





noble Lord.” Our gentle Batrour, most modest and unassuming of 
men, blushes violently. 

House grinding away at Estimates. At it till Half-past Three this 
morning ; likely to be same hour to-morrow morning. 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 
(Selected from next Year's ‘‘ Supplement.”’) 


REAT BARGAIN.—An ex-Peer, who, owing to the recent 
abolition of the House of Lords, has no further use for his 
coronet, is desirous of meeting with a respectable purchaser who 
would be willing to acquire the same for a reasonable sum. The 
coronet in question (a Duke’s), which has only one strawberry-leaf 
missing, isin excellent condition, and for which the Advertiser would 
not object to take in exchange a fairly new last season’s hat that has 
not yet been ironed, is comfortably lined throughout, and, being ve’ 
roomy, could be worn, either in or out of the house, by any bald-headed 
and suffering rheumatic wishing to combine the full effect of a showy 
and distingué appearance with the recognised <p advantages 
of a flannel siatiom. N.B.—Slightly flattened and stuffed it would 
furnish a handsome and appropriate seat to a bijou music-stool. 
Would be glad to hear from an itinerant flowerman. Apply per- 
eee . om the hours of ten and six at Bolchester oe, 
Mayfair, W. 


YO THE BENEVOLENT.—A Cle an of birth and position, 
the discharge of whose special visiting-duties has, during the 

recent stringent operation of the new ‘‘ Ancient Families’ Possessions 
and Privileges Total Abolition Act,” brought him into daily contact 
with much acute aristocratic distress, wishes most earnestly to 
recommend the following deserving case to the consideration of the 
charitable. The object of this appeal, a noble Earl, whose ancestors 
came over with the Conqueror, and who is also well known to the 
present Advertiser, having, in consequence of the passing of the Act 
in question suddenly been robbed of all the distinction and prestige 
that once attached to his rank, finds himself together with his 
and well-bred family reduced to the very greatest social straits. 
The active competition caused by the creation of the new seven hun- 
dred Commercial “‘ Life Peers,” has driven him yess ogre) out of the 
circle of the recognised élite of Society ; and to such a state of indi- 
gence has he been reduced, that for a recent al fresco evening féte 
given by a retired and wealthy pawnbroker, and considered one of 
the chief events of the season, his Countess found it impossible to 
the usual invitation for herself and her five daughters without being 
personally known to the hostess. Such a circumstance speaks for 
itself. It may be added, for the benefit of those who feel kindly 
disposed to the sufferers in the present very urgent case and are 
able to afford some assistance in the shape of en-parties and 
dinner-invitations, that the Earl, when in the House of Lords, 
though not enjoying the reputation of a first-rate shot at Hurlingham, 
was frequently considered one of the best raconteurs in the Lobby. 
Visiting-cards and requests for introduction will be thankfully 
received. For all further particulars, address Hon. ——, the Vicar, 
Post Office, Eaton Square, 8. W. 


Phe * =e PROPERTY. — This is to give notice that, if 
within a week from the date of the Publication of this 
Advertisement, the Lonp CaANcELLOR, who lately occupied these 
Premises, and went away suddenly, leaving a Woolsack behind him, 
without giving any Address, does not either come himself in person 
to fetch the same or cause it to be removed, it will be sold to 
defray expenses. Caretaker—Upper House, Palace Yard. 
ry\O AUTHORS AND OTHERS.—To be dis of, without 
delay, a quantity of Literary Matter, chiefly in the shape of 
Rough Notes for Humorous Harangue, for which, in consequence of 
recent Constitutional Changes, the Advertiser has no further use. 
A large portion of the MSS. being devoted to profound political 
reasoning, is full of most excellent fooling, and would afford capi 
material for the Editor of a Comie Annual desirous of producing a 
broad if not over-refined Christmas Number. Might be utilised in 
the after-part of a Pantomime at a Provincial Theatre. Enterprising 
Buttermen dealt with on easy terms.—Apply by letter to Mareuis, 
Post Office, Hatfield. 


ry\ITLE FOR SALE.—A Nobleman who has recently retired from 

active professional life, with no other alternative left him but 
that of ending his days in the backwoods of Manitoba, is desirous of 
meeting with a spirited and wealthy Radical to whom the possession 
of ‘an ancient Earldom would be a desirable object. ine DESeaette 
money, which, if required, could be Lin by ts. on 
the three years’ hire system, would inelude a set of Peer’s robes (in 
excellent condition) complete, several unique i 
family tree, and a portion of the collar of the 
the Garter. By letter to CrusapEer, Beaucourt, 
reasonable offer refused. 
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@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamved and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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MEDAL AWARDED _ AT THE 
OLD OUTTA EXHIBITION, 





LICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


CLENROSA” 


RE SCOTCH bebe page 
particule soft ty recommen 
Price 42s. per Dozen. 
all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Dep6t, 


, MARK LANE, LONDON. 





MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


NAHAN’S «tne conn 
MILD, AND LL * wi page, 
ClOUS "isp 

inom = WHISKY. 
BOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
EAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 
AT THE 


ALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


RINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


AX GREGER’S 
RLOWIT2, 1878; 


Case, containing one bottle 
different kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 


AREHOLDERS’ GARLOWITZ. 


Us. per dozen. 
matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ. 


li. 2e., 320, 420., COs. per 
rer Wines, ised appt tae Petes tlh 


LX GREGER, Limited, 
Meacuarts ro Hen Masestry tas Queen. 
Head Office— 
SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 
enient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
xD Staeer, W., and 7, Mincine Lane, E.C. 














MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1883. 


SiR JAMES MURRAY'S 


‘Is Diakerios, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 


UID MAGNESIA. 


Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
PY Bottles almost Double ustial size. 

7 anar & Bon, Temple Street, Dublin. 
1 & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 
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“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—Sce Analysis, 
sent post free a tk 
Y8STAL SPRINGS.” 


bo for their ey 

|ELLIS'S Rass 
Recto at > premises, 
exelusively 


RUTHIN f= 


Pevcxcsomes 8 WATE RS. 
He FerSoar, lta Water Sa Lithia Sea 


Corks branded—* R. aod, on, RUTHIN,” 9 
and every Label is bears their 
an’ ark. 


Bory Evenrwusas inp Weotesite or 


R. ELLIS & SON, og Wales, 
Manufacturers to the ‘amily. 
London Agents: W. BEST 8, Henrietta 

Street, Cavendish 
CAUTION.—Beware of sp’ tions, and 
insist = having ELLIS'’S EK MINERAL 


WATE 
BOLE ADDRESS: 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


ROSE'S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Aleohol. 

Effervescing in all Aerated Waters. 

An excellent Stimulant blended with Spirits. 








An ting 

Is recommended by the Lancer. 

Is Sold Every where. 

Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Road, London. 


ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 
WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF -PRICE. 








When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Ground, 


London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 





HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. || 


As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
lite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM. 


HOOPER & COMPY., 


ot, cnosvende st.’w.” | LONDON. 








j 


Complete Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 
Gates, Wire oD Pee Poultry, Lawn-Tennis and 
Cricket-Ground Fenee, Stab! _ Fittings, Garden 

ac. 


BAYLISS, J0NBS, & BAYLISS, Wolverhampton, 
And 8, Crooked Lane, King William Street, B.C. 
Please name this Paper. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


(OLDEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 








posSeens Se -'s Colour so = 
1 tnd 10s. 64., of the he principal Gertumers 
Teaae, Sons, London. 









JUUANS ANT FAT 


PURELY VEGETABLE. Per- 
fectly Harm- 


% 
Botanic Medicine Co., hoa Wt 








M°CALL’S 


In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 to % lbs 


ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 


PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 





Fr 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 





} | WINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


y’s Cocoa 





Extract. 


ANY STEEL PEN 


eNeneo OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED 


PRICE 


23 6? 


COMPLETE 


wiTH 


GLASS FILLER 
AND 
DIRECTIONS FOR USE 


THE 
CONSTRUCTION 
AFFORDS 


ABSOLUTE SECURITY 


AGAINST 


PRESERVES THE INK 


FOR ANY LENGTH OF TIME 


BEING MADE ENTIRELY 


HARD VULCANITE 
IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND I$ NOT LIABLE 
To 


GET OUT OF ORDER 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5? @ 7? 6? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 


AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 


The “Swirrt” Buve-Biack Warrino Inx and 
the “Swirt” Bive-Biack Coryine Fuvr are 
strongly recommended. 
WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS: 


THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON, 














COLT’S 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


a6 supplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-A 4RMY 
REVOLVES, as adopted by the United 
tates Govermnent. 
‘T's -ypenmsith” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rife cartridge, ‘44 eal. 
ones HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET Evo. 
ER, for the Vest pocket ; best qual 
= 4 Colt’s Hevolvers are used all over the w: § 
COLT’S and 


smor 
, for india and the 
e List free. 
COLT'S FIRBARMS Co My, Pali efi, i, Londen, S.W. 





THE BEST AND CHFAPCCT 


| NATURAL APERIENT | 
HUN Ad UWATER 


Mos! Janos 


fy Sy 
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99 “The Richest, Softest, and most becom ng Fabric 

ever invented for Woman's wear.’’—Lady’s Pictoria, 
In appearance and wear equal to the finest Si; 

Velvet.—_FAST WOVEN PILE. 
GUARANTEED FOR WEAR. 

Every yard is stamped on the back “ NONPAREIL,” to protect “VE E VE ; EEN. 

the — —_ ee Wholesale Agents, {Joma Farige b 61, s7 wa Si. Clnagow 

D ECKETT’ 


Anslytical Report from Groves H. Eeq, F.CS., 
PAS... Manchester: “I have made a oat ya BS, of 
BECKETT'S BEVERAGES. I find them perfectly pure and free 
from anything deleterious to health ; they are non-intoxicating 
anc fo rm pleasant and invigorating drinks. The Line-Pavrt 
‘vraer, Boace Comnanwt, Rasrecany, Lewon, Onanor, &c., make 
apital Summer drinks, mixed with either plain or aérated water, 
whilst the Wotsecer Lievevs and Wiersaines are excellent 
substitutes for Brandy and other spirits. 

Pints, ls. 94. (sufficient for twenty tumblers) ; Half- Pints, 1s. 
SPERCIAL—A sample bottie of - A of BECKETT'S FRUIT 
DRINKS sent, yoneenas Bees ,toany ood aha yg TE, 
pt nts, 4e.; six pints, 64. Sole Manufacturer, W. KECK ETT, 
Mey wood, Manchester. London Depot, 9%, Farringdon St., E.C. 

Bold by Chemists, Grecers, and Coffee Tavern Co.'s. 


LPP LRA LARA AAA LA ALAA RRA" 
Recommended by the whole Medical Press & Leading Physicians. 


Benger's 


Self- Digestive 


ciao Mood 
For INFANTS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
and those of WEAK DIGESTION. 


“Mr. Benger’s admirable ae parations - .. would be assimilated 
with great ease.”"—Lascer, March 26, 186 

“ A great advance on any previous "attorapt in this direction. It 
s invaluable.”—Loxpow epicat. Reconp, March 15, 1562 

Deserving of the highest praise, and only requi:es to be made 

known to the profession to ensure ite extensive employ ment.” — 
Paactrrionsen, February, 1963. 

Sold in TINS at ls, 64., 2s. 6d., and 5s., by all leading Chemists, 

or the Manufacturers. 


MOTTEDSHEAD & C0., 7, Exchange Stroct, Manchester. 
PLO DLL LAP AL ll ll ll el el el el el le 


PRU CC CCT CC CCTe 

















en da th ti tint td ty tn te tn tn tithe ti titi tin ti tn ttn till hn ln hl ll eal 





vve 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S ““oxzy.”” 
New Season’s 

DEVON fee. 
=e SERGES! 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this in general — For Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali- 
ties, ls. 6d. to ds. 6d. the yard. For Children's wear, capitaily 
atr ong ls. Sd, to 3s. the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, doubie 

th, 2s. 6d. to MWe, 64 e yard. The Navy Blues and the 
Miacks are fast = On reer ipt of instructions, samples will be 
sent POST FRE N.B—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
netpal Railway Stations. No other article woven equais this 

n general utility. Only Address, 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN . Plymouth. 


NO AGENTS 
POPP PE, PPP rnnnrnnwr 
‘ Richest Custard! Without Eggs!! 
Half the Cost and Trouble!!! 

i ae 

Geo that x 

you get ‘ 

BIRD'S. i Ag 
Acrasp Bian & Sona, Hir- 
minghem, will send 4 7 

3 AsrAY twas POWDER 

PASTRY and SWEETS 

—~ . Little Work “J Onginal 


ctical Hints and Origi _| 
Rec ipes for Tasty Dishes for the Dinner ond Supper Table 
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From a Photozraph by the London Stereoscopic Company 


Testimonial from Madame ADELINA PATTI. 


/ have found PEARS’ SOAP 
matchless for the Hands and Complexion. 


. 
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MAKERS TO 
} THE QuEEN. 
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